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THE HAIRY BEAST 


CONTENTS 


WHA curtain of superstition that revealed a shocking 
nightmare of horror. ; 


THE BAGPIPES FROM HELL 


High pitched bagpipes echo in the dreary god- 
forsaken halls of.a castle, until ghosts snatch the 


living into a whirlpool of death. 


SWAMP MONSTERS 


the ‘Nameless One” so brutally points out. 


HORRORS WITHOUT A HEAD 


A gruesome bone-snapping horror of a ghastly 
ghost that rops its head off and leaves a trail of 


death in its wake. 


MONSTER MAKER 


beckons and terror becomes a way of life. 


TWICE DEAD 


killer of aman already dead. 


“S| THE TOMB OF TERROR 


4 
4 The weird and bloody Gods of ancient Mexico come #’ 
to life as two men discover a world filled with 
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m Two men dared to defy a legend and tore apart a 


Things are not always the way they appear to be as 


In man’s quest for knowledge there is a line beyond 
which men should not travel, but the unknown & 


Dp Mind-shattering horror explodes with life after & 
<q death when a murderer’s girl friend becomes the f 


wes tH 

aid Wie 
way 
mae 
is 


DWay. THUNDERED THE ROARS es KATUMBA, A CREATURE 
gp HAD DAK. DEFY SACREO LEGENO 
UPERSTITIONS ! ANO jTHE 

AN-MADE TERROR ! 


—— 


INSIDE THE HALL OF ODDITIES... LOOK AT THIS WE NEED A 


i py daa EATING NEW_SCHEME 
BLAST YOU, TRENT. VV THE PUBLIC 1S Too \ | PLANTS... WH. TO BILK THE 
YOU'VE BE SMART TO BE FOOLED BY canes ABOUT PUBLIC! 
SBENDING MONEY /\ ~ OUR FREAKS TODAY! THAT STUFF 

LIKE A FOOL! NOW 

WE'RE BROKE! y 


OTHER ODDITIES 
PUT TOGETHER! 


TOO BAD THERE \ 
WASN'T REALLY | ee 


A MONSTER OF \, [DESC IONS OF 
MARTINIQUE... : ‘Be WErNe. ESSES... 
ONW A A EIGMENT _ ' BEHOLD: KATUMBA 


IMAGINATIONS! THE TERRIBLE! 


AND A DARNED | # | 
GOOD ONE! hal 
y 


th im 


CRANE.. 2JUST AY, YES,..I SEE YES! I'LLUSE ACTUAL Gud) $0 A WEEK LATER THE 
SUPPOSE WE I ELEPHANT BONES, REAL NEWSPAPER HEADLINES SHOUT... 
EK-"UNEARTH!- YOU ARE A HAIR ,WAX ANDO ip st 
pits PERFECTLY MASTER EEL MAKE THE DEAD 

RESERVED BUILDING, Rel se aoe, OF KATUMBA 
BODY. OF THAT BURY I(T END THEN’ 
BRUTE ON aio oF Mans ! Li aaesabb 


MARTINIQUE 7 


GREAT! TON ey 


HA! THEY WOULDN'T 
DARE BOTHER Us! 


Hat EVENING , THE. TERRIBLE 
LIFE-LIKE, FORM 15 LOWERED 
aie (TS “GRAVE 


THERE! ON 
THE LEDGE! 


BEHIND US, CRANE! 


BEHING US! wu Ave. BROUGHT NONSENSE! \\ YOU HAVE YW SHUT UP! THIS'LL 
mit OOM UFO THAT WAS BROUGHT 77 KEEP You QUIET! 

Peet IS WHY The YOUR SHADOW = HIM_ TO NOW...LET'S GET 

LIFE A THE ees 


FRIGHTFUL DUMMY OF THE MONSTER 


"SOON AFTERWARD, THE TERRIFIED Dhén AS TH 
NATIVES ARE FORCED TO DIG! 12 INES REE 
Alltt-1aF YAAAAS 


DIG! YiL_ KATUMBA 
FASTER! J) SEEK VENGEANCE KEEP 
iat AGAINST US ALL! ty omen} 


REMARKABLE. M'SIEURS |, 
I AVE HEARD ZE NATIVE 


TALES OF KATUMBA... BUT 
NEVAIR DIO LT EXPECT 
_ 10 SEE ZE THING! 


7 THE THING OF 


NIGHT, AS THE Moon (ES 
0, BONE AND PLASTER, 


“oxay, \ Hes THE CREATURE STIRS... \WOO 
¢ : a HAS... LIFE 


WE'VE LET THEM 
REATURE 


YOU HAVE... DESECRATED 
MY TOME... I MUST... 
HAVE VENGEANCE ! 


L--1 
CAN'T GET 


PAST HIM! ) 'y IN MY GRAVE 
HELP! UNDISTURBED 


BY MORTALG..- 


—W ¥ 


KATUMGA! 


KATUMBA HAS RETURNED/ 


my g A KATUMBA HAS RETURNED 


FROM THE GRAVE! _/ 


Gr ae 


eg 


APPEASED! , 


ORNING, AS RUPERT 
ie ARRIVES AT THE. 


M'SIEU ahenre 


WE MUST MAKE 
A SEARCH ! 


WHERE 
IS MY 
PARTNER? 


MAIS OUl, 
M'SIEUR ! 


A WEEK LATER, REPORTERS INTERVIEW RUPERT TRENT..| 


IS IT TRUE, MR. TRENT, )/ NO’ HIS BODY WAS NEVER \" 
THAT YOUR PARTNER // FOUND! Now IF_YOU WILL 
KILLED HIMSELF? _/ EXCUSE ME.,.I MUST 
awe MAKE ARRANGEMENTS 
FOR THE EXHIBIT! 


NEXT DAY, AT THE HAL 
OF ODDITIES..- — 


(FIRST I MUST 


S 
ACK FROM 
AD! NOW THAT. 


LA ME 
Ss 


A 

WIDE-EYED 
CROWoOS 
FAY TO 


SEE 
KATUMBA... 


MONEY POURS | (TO TRENT'S 
CASH REGISTER! NEVER HAS 
an IN EXHIBIT MADE SUCH A 


Weel yell ah JIN JUST 
ONE & ONT CL, LL HAVE 
I'M SHEN THINGS... .I-L 
es IT MOVED... 


HA, HA! ANOTHER MONTH 
OF ‘THIS AND I'LL HAVE A 
elon. 5 NOBODY ee 
IT IS MAN-MADE! 


U HAVE... BROUGHT YES, THE THING HAS MOVEO! WHAT_CAN /T MEANZ 
BACK TO LIFE! , HAS THE DEAD CREATUBE'S SOUL SOMEHOW FOUND 
’ 178 WAY INTO THE MASSIVE DUMMY 777 


“WHAT 4 
IM POBEIBLE! I 


10 


/ YES.,. YES!’ THERE IS A 
{ CURSE ATTACHED To THE 
MONSTER! T-THE 

ai LEGENO |S TRUES 


AN I REALLY BE LOSING 
STAS 


C, 
MY MIND... J-IU 
THE NATIVES THOUGHT 
CRANE DID?Z \s 
; WA 


- 
NG 


—_ 


Lbne 


PANIC : ; Bas 
SEIZES ——— S ex : ff ‘he. I-U'M SEEING 
THE Lig I ON ED) 7 THINGSIM 
FRAUOULENT — HEAD! 
PROMOTER | 


GOT TO CALL 
EMERGENCY... 


WHERE THE DEVIL IS 

THE CROWD CONTROL 

SQUAD ? THE PEOPLE 
HAVE GONE WILD/ 


KATUMEAS 
I-I DIDN'T 
MEAN TO 
SCORN YOU! 


. Pere an. 
ota ieee 


wally ih 


SOMETHING'S 
SCREWY.,.IT... IT'S 
CRACKING! 


STREET /S 
TURNED INTO A 
NIGHTMARE 
AS POLICE 
FIRE ROUND 
AFTER ROUNO 
AT THE 
FEARSOME 
MONSTROSITY / 


THERE'S A MAN ae MR.CRANE, WHY DID 
INSIDE ! THE MECHAN- THAT'S T-TRENT YOU LET Fy, ay TNs 
ICAL pth ghee BLOCKED y NISCLAS TRICKED ME.. } x 

MOST OF OUR CRAN 


HE BUILT 
MACHINERY 
IN OUR FAKE 
MONSTER... 
MADE IT 
OPERATE To 
DRIVE ME MAD! 
T REPLACED. 
THE MACHINERY 
gz SEEK 
VENGEANCE 
BY.,, DRIVING 


RENTS 
go iy PARTNER! 


BULLETS... 


rg fbn WITCH DOCTOR HE CAME BACK TO LIFE... 
NURSEO ME BACK TO HEALTH... BECAUSE I TAMPERED / ONY 
EXPLAINED HE Vag? FASE 2 WITH THE DEAD... HE WILL MONSTER THAT FOOLED THE 
STORY OF A REAL MONSTER hag ee RAUNT, ME NOW! EXPERTS...LISTEN LATER 
OF MARTINIQUE TO “Stace. = M LOST...LOST.,, FOR FURTHER DETAILS! 
TOURISTS AWAY... AH-HH/ 


NO ONE NEARO THE LAUGHTER ANO THE PANTING FEET OR THE SAVREL OF 


CAGCGPEVPES EXCEPT THIS MAAN! FATS (ES THE WEIRO ACCOUNT OF WHAT 
WAP PENED 7O M11 WHEN AE CECIPED TOSTALK.-.-- | 


LISTEN, FRED! ; OF COURSE, IAN/ THE 
THE SOUND OF THE ANCIENT CLANSMEN HAVE 
BAGPIPES AGAIN’ GATHERED TO CELEBRATE/ 
THERE THEY ARE/ CAN'T 
CAN'T YOU SEE THEM? 


\% 
NZ 


WE STAND HERE, THIS GARY WINDY SEPT. REO AND 
EMBER MORNING, IN THE SCOTT1S41 HIGH~ > / I. NERE FRIENDS 
LAWVOS, GAZING PENSIVELY: ANG SOMEWHAT \/ SINCE CHILDHOOD-- 
SALLY AT GALNT; GLOOMY-- ANC FRIGHTEN GRO 

NG ~~ CAMPBELL CASTLE... 


LISTEN.’DO you ) YES, SIR, MR.STORM/ BUT YY FAME NEVER PART- \“ 
HEAR IT? THE / WE’LL COME TO THAT PART ED US/WE REMAIN- } . 
LATER’ NOW TELL US--uUST 44 ED FAST FRIENDS... |. 


FREDERICK 
CAMPBELL / 


Ue A ly ny see ae HY ih HH) 


es. 


— Sg a 
LW dg \ 


FRED, YOU/RE 


WE 700K LOOGING AT THE INN THAT NIGHT!) / THEN YOU CAN FEEL 
INTHE MORNING WE SAW ANCIENT CAMP-( \T TOO,A SENSATION PUTTING WORDS 
BELL CASTLE -OR THE FIRST THAE! 2... | OF BEING ONE WITH IN MY MOUTH/T 
I STILL RECALL WT SOMETHING OF A | THE PAST...A SORT OF FEEL NOTHING, 
Cs UNION WITH THINGS OF THE SORT. 
LONG GONE... . WHAT'S COME 
‘e OVER YOU? 


SWUOPER, FREOS WORES, AS Wi 
STIAREO AT THE CASTLE! 


MY FAMILY LINE CAN 
BE TRACED RIGHT BACK \ GRIM PLACE, 
BUT I IMAGINE 


TO THAT CASTLE /My 
BOOK SHALL BE IT SAW A BIT 
ABoter Fae FAMPBELL OF GAIETY 
LAN; 


BOSH’ THE WIND 
HEAR THE MUSIC? BLOWING THROUGH 
THE TREES MAKES 


YOU SOUND LIKE 
THE SKIRL OF THE 
BAGPIPES...THE CLAN ) THE SAME REEDY 
SOUND/ IT’S 


WAIT... LISTEN / 


YOU IAN... t BELIEVE 
tm SOMEHOW APART / A CHARACTER 
OF THE PAST... THE FROM ONE OF 
PAST IN WHICH THE | YOUR OWN BOOKS! \ HAS GATHERED FOR 
OLD CAMPBELL COME NOW...ORINK \ A FEAST AT THE 
S YOUR ALE/ CASTLE/ 


STILL LIVES’ 


PERHAPS, SIR, 'M_ GOING 
iT FTHE\ PEOPLE WITH YOU 
MY FRIEND / e 
YOU DON'T OME WAYACROSS THE ROCKS, 
BEING TRUE SOUND LIKE | APES CAMPBELL SUPPENLY 
THE FEASTS IAN/I'M GOING COLLAP SEP... 
OF THE CLAN... ABOUT } TO THE CASTLE! . 
LI CAN STILL THE OLD PAINS... 
HEAR THOSE. //, MY HEART... 1 
GUESS IL WAS 
: MOVING TOO 


ANS WE 
BELIEVE THEY 
FEAST THIS 
OAY! 


Seer Wi ee ee 


Oe’ > 
OF 


A 


~y 
oy 


NO...1T'S BETTER NOW! > 
JUST A MILD ATTACK, IAN: 
COME ON/ 


WHATEVER 
ALL RIGHT... 
SO WE'VE SEEN 
THE CASTLE/ NOW 


2 Ze ) \. 
Whi 


DHS O1P WE ENTER THE SPACIOUS Ny 
EIAPTY BALLROOM. WAERE ONCE 
THE GLORY OF A AMGHTV CLAN 
REACHEO ITS HEIGHT IE SAW NOTHING, 
ELU7 FREO SAW... OR SAO HESAW/ 


I SAY, FRED/ REALLY/ 
NOW YOU'RE TALKING 
TO YOURSELF’ 


LOWS EYES THE ROOM WAS FILLED 
WITHA DANCING , LAUGHING, CHATTEfe- 
ING FIGURES FROM THE PAST! 


FRED.“ YOU ACT AS A. MAN GONE MAD/ 
THERE ARE NO BAGPIPES... NO PEOPLE/ 
JUST YOU AND T...AND THAT ACCURSED 

_ WIND?’ FRED... LISTEN... 


SVANEING ON THE ORAW- 
BGRICGE OF THE ANCIENT 
CASTLE, THE WINE HOWLED 
MOURNFLILLY AROUND U5... 


DHE GLOOMY OU ST-LADEN 
CORRIDORS WERE AS PEAD 
AS ANYTHING CAN BE OEAD! 
THE WINO BLEW THROUGH 


4S 


ay 


D0 MY EVES FRED CAMPBELL DANCED 
ALONE IN THE MEST Y, ANCIENT BALL =~ 
ROOM... DANCED L/KE AIAN GONE MADS 


THE DANCE IS OVER 
NOW, IAN/T HAVE SEEN 
THEM... 


SEAR IN THIS IS DOCTOR MAC- YES...T KNOW/ 
ANNO HOW |, TAVISH, FRED/I CALLED YOU THINK I DON 
@ FELT! HIM INTO CHECK YOUR REALLY HEAR THE 
FRED “ HEART... BUT... WELL BAGPIPES... THAT I 

CAMPBELL DOCTOR MACTAVISH (S$ DON'T SEE THE 
WAS MY ALSO A PSYCHIATRIST... DANCERS/ I ASSURE 
LIFELONG FRED... 1... YOU, DOCTOR, I AM 
FRIENCS NOT MAD/You'RE | 
7 5 al WASTING yOuR 
E/ 


WAEPED ENING 


SLED SANE 
WITH PANIES 


WWERERLE 
HAPPENINGS, 4 


ONCE AGAIN HE HAS THAT ag 
EXPRESSION ON HIS FACE... 
TMERE WERE OTHERS (NV Fie woon 


TWEEN WE WERE ALONE... FRED AND IT! 

7 SAY WE WERE ALONE, BUT WERE WE? 
FOR SUOPENLY... FRE: 4 TURNED...AS 
(f HEARING A VOICE !—> 


eke 
WE YES /YES, FRED. FOR PITY OH, FRED GOOD GRIEF, 

eve L KNEW You'D ) SAKE /T-THERE'S | I'VE ‘MISSED HIS MIND HAS 

BELIEVE ME/ / NOBODY HERE YOU /COME.. SNAPPEP/ 

BUT US/ YOU LET'S DANCE/ A ; 

SOUND AS IF YOU'RE 

ANSWERING 

SOMEONE / Za 


TAEACEO WITH FRED... ATTEMPTED 
70 SHAKE (1tlhA O/T OF HIS (AAONESS... 
ANC THATS WHEN HE COLLAPSED; 


OCfAFICER... COLLAPSED FOR THe” JE \ LET HIM COME HERE AND.. 
LAST FUME... : eo) Pet LISTEN... D0 
YOU HEAR MUS 


ty 
iy 
MSE Lip 


tits 
iy Lift 
Yip 


FRED/ FRED! AROUND js? 
GREAT SCOTT.. 
HIS HEART/THIS Dep 
TIME IT GOT HIM! My Le 
I FEEL NO PULSE...} —, | if Wy, 
DOCTOR! JHA 


2 qiNil=<>s " 


NUT) 


COULD IT BE. Wwe ntsc s€éME 7O| | CALL 17 IMAGIVATION, IF 
YOU Wiel... BUTT SEEMED 
7O WEAR FREO CALLING ME! 


TAN... COME JOIN US, IAN! @ 
THE Music \ I CAN HEAR FOLLOW THE MUSIC TO 
1S FLOATING | IT, DOCTOR, THE CASTLE...COME/ 
ACROSS THE / EVER So es: 
MOORS... { FAINTLY’ GLEE 
ry SF: Z te 


f RACES OUF INTO THE MOORS... A TRIPPED ANO FELL, ANO STRUCK 
ALTER A VOICE WHILE I THOUGHT WIV HEAD OW A ROCK) OFFICER!...ANO 
CALLED OUT FOR MES é THATS THE LAST I REMENIBER, 

~\ WNT YOU FOUNC MIE HERE! 


DO YOU REALLY Y Yes...1 KNOW O cowerse, 
Ww. THAT /1 COULD EL WOMLONM'F 
THE DANCERS? } BELIEVE NOTHING R CET ME 
YOU KNOW, OF ELSE...OR I'D ANSWER THE 
COURSE THAT SURELY BE MAD/. CALLI INSTEAD 
YET... THEY 


WHISPERED 
MINO WORDS 
ANWNO 
FORCEFULLY 
FOOK MIE 
FROM THE 
SCENEl WOW 
(9A RESTING... 
WA RATHER 
NICE PLACE... 
FAR REMOVED 
FREON FAE 
ELEAK (AOORS 
OF SCOTLAND! 
BUT TL ST 14k 
WEAR FREO'S 
VOICE... ANO 


THOSE 
SMIRLING 
PVPES... 
CALLING... 
CALLING... 


THAT'S THE ONLY MONIKER I HAVE! DRAW UP YOUR CHAIRS WHILE I 7. 

CHARMING LITTLE STORY! YOU ALL LOVE SOFT, CUSHY L/' UNE. BUT THNES ARE 

Di ALWAYS WHAT THEY SEEM / JUST WHEN YOU THINK YOU HAVE THINGS GOING 
E WAY YOU WANT, YOL! MAY BE IN FOR A SURPRISE... BEWARE, FRIENDS, OF THE,,, 


ONE ROBBER MANAGED TO REACH THE GETAWAY 
CAR, BUT AS HE HANDED IN THE SATCHEL OF 
STOLEN MONEY, 4 COFP'S SLUG ENDED HIS 
EARTHLY CAREER... 


IS 


1 opie Port Ss 
ie THE BOYS ARE Fiiguee: I 
| z, 


GOTTA GET OUT OF HER 
BUT FAST! AT LEAST 
GOT SOME OF THE 


MILEY MIRACULOUSLY GOT AWAY ANDO 
REACHED THE HIDEOUT OF A TOUGH 
UNPERWORLD CHARAC 


OPERATE AWAY, TO SO! 
"GASHOUSE MAME”.. : ! AMERICA / ONCE SHE 
“i ee TAKES CHARGE THE 
FEL. WILL NEVER 

gi UP YOUR 


AIL! 


THIS AREA SURE IS CREEPY * 
THE JOINT I'M HEADED FOR 
CAN'T BE FAR AWAY/ 


THERE'S THE ONLY = Three PEOPLE EMERGED WHEN HELLO, MR. RILEY! WELCOME To 
HOUSE I'VE SEEN IN THE FUGITIVE DREW UP BEFORE "HOOD'S HAVEN,’ WE HAVE BEEN 
TWENTY MILES! THAT THE RAMSHACKLE STRUCTURE,,, EAGERLY EXPECTING YOu! 1’ 


THIS SURE IS A HOLE! HOPE 
I DON'T HAVE TO STAY 
—4 HERE LONG/ 


M 
YOuR HOSTESS THE DUCHESS! 


THESE ARE My RETINUE.,, LULU ANO HER 
LITTLE PLAYMATE BOMBO/ THEY WILL TAKE 
CARE OF YOUR BAGS AND THE CAR! COME 
INSIDE AND MAKE YOURSELF 


COMFORTABLE / NEN 


ILL STAY HERE FOR \ DON'T MAKE IT TOO 
AWHILE UNTIL IT ARRANGE | LONG, DUCHESS! A 
THIRD-RATE FLOP- 


I 
H 


BUT ONCE INSIDE, RILEY WAS ASTOUNDED AS 
HEGAZED AT THE SUMPTUOUS INTERIOR... 
SA-AY/ THIS \ 
ICY ELS 


LIKE THE 
WALDORE / 


7 i 


EVERYTHING HERE AND You 
WILL LIVE LIKE A KING J 


RILEY RELAXEO AS HIS HOSTESS HEY! YOUR) THAT'S ALL ‘BOMBO THEN DROVE THE CAR 
SERVED COCKTAILS... N'S TAKING / RIGHT! ALL INTO THE SWAMP... 
ple ge TRACE OF ~y — 3 %3 . 


MAGNIFICOS! JUST 
THE KINO I LIKE / 
THIS COCKTAIL 
16 DELICIOUS / 


SETTLED FAST INTO THE wIN A FEW MINUTES IT [HULU CAME INTO ANNOUNCE,,. 


BOG, ANC... cs COMPLETELY DISAPPEARED! 


ee 


wien CONTINUED TO MARVEL AT THE anesthe E wae ayrt d IS 
HICH SURROUNDED H/M... O_TENDER-- 
: oie Fie. So 


EXPECT TO GAIN'A GREAT 
DEAL FROM YOU 


I HOPE YOU'RE )/ No--INOBEO/NOT 

NOT BECOMING “ LIVING LIKE THIS 

BORED, MR.RILEY/{_IN THE LAP OF 
S77 LuxuRy/ 


A 
ou 
wu 


H. 


e) 
R 
Lu 
CA 
DE 


IR MEATS ARE 
RIDE MB, RILEY / 


TAKES S SPECIAL 
RE IN THA 


7 
PA RTMENT!. { 


SHE'S GETTING TO 
LIKE ME! I COULD 
WORSE “THAN 
STAY RIGHT_HERE-- 
LIVE LIKE THE 


TheNn,.RILEY LOOKED OVER HIS SHOULDER... 


MARRIAGE 7 
Bou TH YOU'LL HAVE 
AMERICA OEAL,AND YOU, GIVE ME TIME 


AND ME TEAMING UP 
HERE 7 


TO THINK IT 
RIGHT OVER / 


L JUST WANT TO ASK, wow!! You 

DUCHESS, IF YOU WANT HAD ME 

STEAKS OR_CHOPS SCARED FOR 
FOR DINNER 7 A MINUTE ! 


WHERE DO YOU GET ONCE IN A WHILE WHEN LEFT 
YOUR FRESH MEAT ALONE, RILEY PROWLED THE 
OUT IN A GODFORSAKEN HOUSE... => 

LACE LIKE THIS? 7 


aN 


WONDER 
WHAT'S IN 


MOST MODERN 
DEEP FREEZE / 


POLOGY.,.. HOMO 
SAPIENS IN 
PARTICULAR / 


FTER THAT A_SENSE OF FOREBODING way DOUGH'S AL 


NERTOOK RILEY «65 peepee 
Zz EAL THIS JOINT IS GETTING ON 
Y NE 


We SUMPTIOUS MEALS SLACKENED OFF AND RILEY 
WAS HUNGRY! ONE AFTERNOON, HE HEADED FOR 
THE KITCHEN-.. 


I COULD STAND 


a ° ihe 


ie al if 
ig Te NUT 
4 Te oS \e | 


BuT WHEN HE OPENED THE 
THE OEEP-FREEZE BOX... 


Way 
Aah 


fait 


bot 
SSSy 


— SS 
SN 


L 
IRTY GRAND/ I COULD ROAD, 


HERE-- I WANT TO HIT THE 
ESS... WHEN 


, DUCH 
DOI GET STARTED? 


NOBODY AROUND... ( 
THERE'S WHERE THEY 
KEEP THE MEAT..- f 
MAYBE I CAN FRY 
MYSELF A CHOP! 


I FEEL SICK/ 


«LT RISKED TOO MUCH TO 
GET THIS FAR... MY GANG 
WAS WIPED OUT IN THAT 
HEIST AND I WIND UP WITH 


THE THIRTY GRAND INADEN B 


OF CANNIBALS! 


. 


ILL HAVE 
DINNER / 


GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE! 


BEFORE THOSE FLESH- 


EATERS MISS ME..- 
BO GRAND... WITH THAT é 
I COULD _LIVE THE LIFE ~. USE YOUR ROPE 
OF RILEY! BEFORE HE'S 
SWALLOWED uP 
BY THE SWAmP/ 


«NEATLY ROPEO, THE PANICKED MAN ANO . | SURELY YoU DION'T EAT--EAT 7/ 
DRAGGED HIM BACK TO FIRM LAND : THINK WE'D LET THAT 
= a - OF HERE / 
» | YOU UB DID YOU 
~ MR. RILEY 7 S 
SWA 


ETL 


. 


LEMME Go, DUCHESS ! 
LEMME GO! I'LL GIVE ie) RILEY SAW WAS 
YOU ALL THE DOUGH-- E. BOMBO'S AVID 
THIRTY GRAND! YOUR MONEY SAFELY FACE, H/S LIPS 
= TUCKED AWAY! DROOLING AND 


HAND, THE HEAVY,- 
GLEAMING, 

RAZOR- SHARP 
CLEAVER... 


A 
EVENING THE 
DELIGHTFUL 
LITTLE GROUP 


SAT DOWN 
GRATEFULLY 
TO THEIR 


HEH! HEH! LET THAT BE 
A LESSON TO DE, 


EXCELLENT 
APPETITES... 


25 


DHE HALLS OF DEERE CASTLE SHIPIEKEO WIT FTAE NAKAO HOWLING 
Of A GHOST WHIEH WAS CALLEO THE... Somer 


VERN SHERAROS "TV REPORTER” 
‘SHOW WAP AW AUAIENCE OF N11L.2- 

5 Bere VOUS. SHERARO'S CAMERAS HAP 
YY a. GALE POMEL (70 EVERY CORNER OF THE 

iy SUT L THOU , ti dep OSA.7THEN SHERAPE WENT TO 
U'D ENJOY EYING VE Gi q/ EVGLANEC ANE WIS FANS FOL LOW- 
HAUNT - fi ig EO MS EVERY MOVE. 


Tv ROW SAYS 

VERN SHERARDO IS 
FILMING A TERRI- 
FICO TV SHOW 

OVER IN ENGLAND, 
TV‘S BRIGHT LIGHT 
1S STAYING WITH N 


LORD AND LADY 
STANDISH IN 


1s 


GRUMLEY, ENGLAND... A i 


THE RAO GS VOICE CROSSED 
THE ATLANTIC ANP ECHOEO /N 
ENGLISH SHOPT-WAVE SETS... 


.. AND HURRY \ WELL WE \ HA HASTHE 
HOME,VERN/ F 
BROADWAY 
MISSES you! 
CAMERAS, 
NOT TO ME/ 


SYERARL HAD COME 7O_ GRYNMILEY 7O FILMING THE STORY LAVINIA-- PLEASE, 
TRACE HKS ANCESTRY. yi WE lebih OF THE GHOST ? HAHA/ 
WO TRACE OF THEA THERE. YOU COULD SPEND A 
NIGHT THERE ‘SEE 
WHAT HAPPENS 
AT MIDNIGHT? _ 


BUT I CAN'T LEAVE IT | WELL-- IF YOU PIN 
ALONE /IT’S A NAT- ME DOWN--NO,T 
URAL ./ IT/LL MAKE DON'T! BUT WHY 
ATERRIFIC SHOW/ TEMPT FATE? OH, 
SURELY YOU'RE NOT ) WELL, I'LL TAKE 

SAYING YOU you OuT ro THE 
BELIEVE IN GHOSTS, CASTLE / 

SIR STANDISH? 


Ou7 70 
CRUMEVS Mane AT MIDNIGHT A WOMAN * TERRIFIC’ A MOVIE OF 
DEERE ie ROAMS THROUGH THE | ME SPENDING A NIGHT 
CASTLE! yor, CASTLE, THEY SAY/ SHE | ALONE THERE WILL 
: HAS A SWORD IN HER BE TERRIFIC! 
BACK-- AND HER HEAD | > 
HAS BEEN CUT OFF/ 
QUITE A SPOOK, 
. EH? 


IT'LL MAKE } 
MARVELOUS How: 
WHAT'S THE LEGEND 
BEHIND IT ALL 
WELL -~ THERE 
YOU ARE/ THE 
VILLAGERS CALL 
IT THE“HOME 
OF THE 
HEADLESS 
HORROR/” > 
THERE / THE CAMERAS WILL 
TAKE PICTURES IN THE DARK 
WITH THAT INFRA-RED FILM. 
NOW LET ME AT 
THAT CASTLE’S 
HEADLESS 
HORROR/ 


ZHEY GROVE TOTHE LONELY CASTLE. 
SWERAFO SET UP THE CAMERAS 11 
THE WEAPONS FOOM, THE ROOM WHERE 


TWE HEALLESS HORROR WAS ALLEGED 
7O WALA... 


THERE-- |'M READY, 
COME MIPNIGHT---AND 
A TOUCH OF THIS BUTTON 
ON THE HAND MIKE AND 
THESE CAMERAS TAKE 
PICTURES IN THE 
DARKNESS. 


— 


i J ad mw! i 
OP 


QUITE AN INTRICATE 
BUSINESS, THIS TRAP- 
PING A GHOST FOR 
TELEVISION... 


ti 


SO VERN SHERARO WAS LEFT 
Ad 


ONE ttl THE HALNT OF THE 
MEAOLESS HORROP ... 


NOW I WAIT TILL MI 
IT'S IMPOSSIBLE -- 
AS IF |'0 BEEN 


DNIGHT. HUH-- 
BUT I FEEL 
HERE BEFORE! 


DWE MISSTERIOLS 


MOWR OF 


NOW YoU TWO 
JUST GO HOME, 
AND COME BACK 

FOR ME IN THE 

MORNING 


BUSINESS 
'S SHEER 
popPyYcocK / 


ON'T KNOW WHAT IT 

S, BUTI HEARD 
SHERARD SCREAM/ 

I'VE GOT TO GO 
MUONIGHT 


CAME. ANP THEN, (MV 


THE BEOCROOM OF SIR 
AME LADY STANL/SH.. 


HE SCREAMED.’) EOWARD-- 


I HEARD H 


BLT STANLIS!! WAS DETERNAVNED. HE. 
OQLICKLY SET OL7 FOR PEERE CASTLE... 
=a xs 


DARLING, 
ARE YOu 
MAD? 
IM / 3 YAWNS 
WHAT 

Is IT? 


S 


l'M_ SORRY DARLING, 


BUT I JUST HAD TO 


LHE CAR SHIRIEKED TO A HALT BEFOLUE 
THE DARK ANO SILENT CASTLE. CHILLED 
BY A FEAR AE COWLP NOT NAMIE, SIR J 
STANOIS HA DASHED INSIDE, CLOSELY ga 
FOLLOWED BY HIS WIFE... 


SHERARD/ EDWARD-- 
ARE You-- YA MAACZ 


y” AHH.4I KNEW IT’ KNEW SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE WOULD HAPPEN IN THIS 
CURSED PLACE / MAYBE THE HOUSE 
1S HAUNTED-- MAYBE THE HEADLESS 
HORROR IS.-- 


EDWARD, STOP’ S7O0/ 
IT WAS JUST-- JUSTA 
GHASTLY ACCIDENT- 
NOTHING MORE/ 


Zp 


AN ACCIDENT ? THERE’S 


a" 
So WAY TO FIND OUT /--THE EDWARD (SOB) 


TAKE ME HOME 


--(SOB)-- TAKE 


Nt a FILM IN THESE CAMERAS 


p i HAS BEEN USED /I'LL HAVE 
aa 


— 


4 


DWE NEXT DAY... 
THE FILM JU 


ST ARRIVED 
THEY RUSHED THE DEVE! 
AS YOU ASKED/ g 


LOPM 


IT DEVELOPED -- THEN WE 
CAN SEE WHAT APEALLY 
HAPPENED TO THE 


ME HOME/ 


POOR DEVIL / 


WITH TREMBLING HANDS SIR STANDISH 
Zz cA ‘ced THE F1LN 11) A SOUND PROJECTOR, 


GOOD EVENING, THIS IS VERN SHERARD 
IN A REAL HAUNTED ENGLISH CASTLE... 


E 


‘Z| i EOWARD./BEHIND' WELL, THE SPOOKING EDWARD - ARE WE 

yk HIM--200K-HE_ | HOUR IS HERE’ HAHASY MAD--- 1S IT 
HASN'T SEEN IT a POSS !IBLE-- 
---ONMH Af Ll... AWA 


COME-- COME TO ME! 
HERE --SEE? I OFFER 
YOU. MY HEAD-- SURELY }}// 7 
YOU WILL WANT TO a fff 
—— TAKE IT TRY 


YOU HAVE COME / I MUST BE IM--IM- 
AT LAST, LONG LAST |) AGINING THIS, 
YOU HAVE COME! / LADIES AND GENT- a ALL RIGHT---T 
I... HAVE WAITED... / LEMEN -- SOME- A WARNED YOU ” 
SO LONG... ONES PLAYING A 3 KEEP AWAY-- OR 
TRICK ON US/ y 


f # | ~Y Za : YW 4 . 
ol Bur Obes MONE) \ ER ESR SE EROS YE 
YOU-- BUT OOES NOTHING. FORGOTTEN? SEE--S£E-- IT gy 
STILL IN MY BACK.’ 


Ye AS ONCE TI OFFERED 
BLOOD TO YOU -- NOW 


DIE - HA HAHA -- 
DIE WITH STEEL AS 
ONCE YOU KILLED 
ME.“/HA HA HA-- 


) a 


LOOK, SHE/S SHE’S 
8 WAY ==> Ol- | 


OHHH-- 
EDWARD-- PLEASE-- 
DON'T LET HER--GET 
ME‘ OHHH--I 
CAN'T LOOK... 


I'VE NOT DONE 
YOU ANY HARM -- 
SGASP= KEEP AWAY-- 
PLEASE / HAHA/ THIS 
1S ALL A JOKE // 


IF YOU WILL NOT 
COME TO ME-- 
THEN T SHALL 


COME TO YOU-- 4 
ti ey mn 4 iy 


tr 


MY REVENGE. 

Wf 1§ COMPLETE // 
OEATH HAS MADE THE 
COMPLETE CIRCLE’ jf 
NOW L CAN HAVE 


IT’S OVER! OH, EDWARD, IT-- COULDN'T \Y A dare,'|| Ju«\>, ‘ Al 
Meo ir? EG PARDON, SIR: 


GHASTLY-- HA\ N ATRICK-- 8 
UNBELIEVABLE-- ] COULD IT? IT WAS REAL / SQW THIS LETTER--- IT 
j “ M uusT CAME FOR You 


N_ HOW HORRIBLE : si \ 
4 BY SPECIAL POST! 


DEAR SIR STANDISH: ACCORDING TO MY RE- 
; CORDS, A MAN NAMED SHERARD LIVED IN 
“Zs y GRUMLEY IN 1650! HE LEFT SUDDENLY FOR 
| Bp) me AMERICA IN 1@80/ IT 1S SAID HE FLED BECAUSE 
fo WITHA SWORD. AS YOU May KNOW, IT IS THIS: 
_ uM Ow, IT 1S THIS 
Ansignenee He ViLLAGE LADY DEERE WHO TO THIS DAY 1S SAID To 
PREGISTRAR T ASKE a HAUNT DEERE CASTLE: 
SEE IF HE HAD ANY 
RECORD OF SHERARD’S 
ANCESTORS HERE. IN 
GRUMLEY AND... 
ULST READ THIS. 


BUT I DIDN'T X EDWARD--YOU MEAN-- THAT. 
KNOW THERE A WOMAN DEAD 300 YEARS 
WAS ANY TOOK REVENGE ON THE 
CONNECTION! { ANCESTOR OF THE MAN 
WHO KILLED HER / OH, i | 
EDWARD, S76 
7S 17 g | OF TV'S VERN 
POSS1BLE?P Y AG SWERALS--A YOUNGS. 
MAN WHO SEARCHES 
f ees HIS ANCESTRAL 


AAA) f 
Ba} | 


“Si 


LY MAWVKINO Ss 


COLL E CHANGE THE 
COL RSE OF HISTORY! 


NOTHING WAIT, BOYLAN, 


IS HAPPENING, \ WAIT’ L MUST 
PROFESSOR/THE | BE SUCCESS- 
MOUSEIS STILL / FUL THIS TIME! 
. DEAD/ _ L MUST..../ « 


om 


NOT ONLY HAVE I 


BROUGHT IT BACK 
ve 


AS 7HE TWO MIEN WATEH BREATH 
LESSLM THE Oe STIAS. 
TWEEN STANDS! 


J ITLIVES/ MY 
LIFE FLUID HAS }7 


LET IT./IT'S 
WORK 1S DONE! 
WE. HAVE BUT 

ONE THING 

MORE TO 
Do’ 


LIFE FLUID/ No- 
THING MATTERS BUT 
MY FLUID’ NOTHING! 


= ONE 
THING MORE 
FINAL TEST..ON A 
ALMAN CORPSE /ANO 
THE PTROZE SS OFZ 
WASTES NO TIME 
WV FB OCARING ONE... 


th BLT LATER THAT NIGHT: 
dp AFTER PROFESSOR ZATRLUC 
WY ANE 1S ASSISTANT 
] HAVE CEPA RTIEL THE 
MURCEREO TRAMP 
YNCERGOES A GHASTLY 
FRANSES FORMATION... 


STER, PMPOSSESSEL OF SULER- 
AELAAAN STRENGTH, LLIRCHES 
FORE WARO LIKE A fll/VGLE 
GEAST IT'S BRAIN HAS BEEN 
DESTROVED AND THE HlULEING 
FIGURE (S CAPAGLE OF 
NOTHING BLT VIOLENCE. 4 


AN LWWSUSPECTING WONTIAN, RETLIRWV- Z ZB Bt st ta on 
CoD HA-HA/ HE HAS 


WNC FO NER HONMIE (S$ THE AA PLESS 
WETINA OF THE CRAZED, GLOOO- HEAVENS/ y RETURNED TO ME! 
THIRSTY MONSTER ! VEN HE KNOWS HIS 

- , MASTER 


wey 
Wy iin Ciiy> 
fas 


Bur 
i) PROFESS- 
) OR ZATRYCIS | IT'S DEAD, } 
GHASTLY @J THANK HEAVENS: 
CREATION \E"| THE HORRIBLE 
AAS THING IS OUT OF / NO./NO/IT 
COMMIT EO IT'S MISERY” CANNOT BE/ 
CIS FLRST : MY LIFE FLUID 
ANE LAST MUST KEEP IT 
AFROOITY 6 SE ALIVE. 
[7 SUCOCENLY FOREVER / 
OQLMVERS, , 


OBSESSEP WITH HIS MAAD 
QREAMA OF THE "FLE1O OF 
LIFE! THE CRAZED PROF - 
ESSOR PROCEEPS WITH 
WS EVIL EXPERIMENT.../ 


THIS IS EVILN ITIS FOR SCIENCE! ix | rOreNTay; OVLAN! 
; ; Ss Yow IST, BOYLAN. 
PROFESSOR” ) NOTHING CAN STOP ME/ YM PERHAPS YOU WILL. 
ZATRUC/ LI 1 WILL DISCOVER THE \\ MAKE A GOOD SUB- 
papa Peas = “aS Se er abi HA-HA/ 


\7 
MANY YEARS, (Ge 
BUT THIS IS 


PBAVEN BY THE INSANE DESIRE BOVLAN, HIS BRAIN DESTROYEO, 
7O MASTER THE SECRET OF £/-L, PVYCAS UP THE FERRIE(EO ZATRUC 
PROFESSOR ZATRUC WORKS LATE | ANC... = 
NTO TNE MIGHT... JESTING ANP NIOO- 
JVEVING THE FORNMLLA OF hUS 
UNNVATU RAL PLLIIO! BLT HIS 
EFFORTS ARE BROUGHT 7O AN 
ABRUPT END..! 


STOP, YOU FOOL/ 
YOU ARE RUINING 
THE EXPERIMENT! 


DHE ROARING FLAMES 
CONMSLNIE ALL THE EVIPENCE 
OF ZATRUC'IS HAABOLICAL 
QUEST FOR THE FLOP OF 
LIFE" NOT ALIFE FLUO AT 
ALL, BUT A FORNIULA 
FOR A NONSTER € 


AdMOLeY KELLY 
WANTED OVLY ONE 
TWING OUT OF LIFE... 
MONEY! WHEN HEA A, 
GRIM SHIP FiVaAd~ 
LY CAME IN SHE 
AOUND IT CAR- 
RIEO THE 
SPECTRE OF 
THE MIAN WHO 
PIED TWICE... 


C’MON, \ 
you Guys! 
FORK IT 

OVER! 


BET AOL LY GETS 


C-CAN'T 
STAND IT / 


| 


[USS SLR E LD aay M 


MUS. WEASEL HEART 
PLO TIERING WITH THE 
TERROR THAT NIMROE PR 
BSAINGS, SOE FLEES BLINELY.. 


BLAST HER, LEFT 
ME STRANDED “BUT 
WHEN | FIND HER... 


DAT NIGHT IN A DARK PARK, 
DESOLATE ANP SHROUPED 
BY FOC ANP GLOOM THAT 
SEENS 70 HOLL THE CLANK 
pai SS OF MANY WALALE REP 


THIS 1S A GOOD SPoT/ 

I'LL BURY THE LOOT AND 

GO LOOKING FOR THAT 

7? DOUBLE-CROSSING 
= 


BBUT SON, LIKE A 
BGAV SHEE HOWLING 
FOR REVENGE... 


Cops/THEY GOT 
ME SPOTTED’ 


OKAY, JOE, 
THAT'S ALL... 
COME ON/ 


JOE, DARLING / \ you'LL HIRE TELL YA 
A GOOD S CHUCKLE = 


I'M SORRY | ; 
WHAT I'LL DO ! 
d GET ME OUT OF 
WHERE YOU HID THIS AND YA 
THE MONEY... CAN HAVE 
HALF / 


AN® COMES THE INEVITABLE 
WORT OF EXECUTION... AN. 
IVFERNO OF SWIRLING ACRID 
GASES SOON ENO SOES 
SORDIO LIFE... 


LET’S. SKIP THE 


ATE 
LE, irene 
ROWE SPLITTING / 


MORGLE... 


=e 
- 
\ 


| | ma or Gist oer 
MAB ld 29 0) 


LATER... 
OKAY, COST ME PLENTY TO 
ONLY” GET THAT DOC TO SKIP 
THE AUTOPSY, BUT 


you Jusy SIGNA 

AYING ‘YOU ( 

CLAIMED THE iar’ IT'LL BE WORTH 
Boby, miss / IT, |HOPE/ 


NOW TO GET BRR- | FEEL ‘LIKE A 
TO WORK /IF 1 GHOUL ROBBING 
CAN JUST BRING A GRAVE / TRYING 

JOE BACK To TO BRING A 

/ CORPSE TO 


HERE GOES...THE 
ONE ANTIDOTE 
FOR THIS KIND 
OF POISON 
GAS / 


THERE.’ |'VE DONE ALL 
1 CAN/ NOW WE’LL SEE... 
JOE... CAN YOU HEAR 


ME, JOE? 


LONG ENOUGH 
TO GET THE SEC- 
RET OUT OF HIN, 
THEN WE/LL SEE 
3CHUCKLE =WHAT 

HAPPENS! 


ee whe 


WHEE ae 
. ‘DP 

HUH/ ¥- your S ALANS SOE DRAWS 
BUT SOLED AMAP OF FTAE LOCATION OF 
a Ly he eh RY) | 74#& TREASURE ! 

THE GAS 

1 / YOU GO TO 
CHAMBER? / tHE PARK AND 
GET THE DOUGH/ 


BUT FIRST | GOT TO 
SEND YOU BACK 
TO THE MORGUE, 
JOE / 


NOW TO GET THE 
DOUGH AND SCRAM 
OUT OF TOWN... 
MAYBE I'LL 


HERE ITIS 

AT LAST/ 
ALL MINE / ; 
THOUSANDS. 


YOU SHOULDA 
MADE SURE 
WAS 


yeah 


ALAS 


GOING SOME- 
WHERE, BABY ? 


THIS |S IT, 
MOLLY, YA 

CROOKED LITTLE 
BUM / I'LL 
KILL YA/ 


Tf AND HERE’S THE 
SEP! DOUGH /TWON'T 
BE SGASP > NEED- 
ING IT7ALL 
yourRs/ 


; Js, ONE 
me THING THEY‘LL 
NEVER 


ONE 
NEVER SOLVE, Boys/ 

IF ONLY THEY, y 
Ni, COULD TALK/ 


“oe GAM BOLTON WAS AN 
@. “EVIL MAN, AND THAT Was 
MAS HIS UNDOING! IT HAD ALL 
2 STEMMED FROM AN 
OVERPOWERING GREED... 
GREED THAT USED THE 
POWER OF SUGGESTION 
TO KILL / WHEN “THE 
DEEO WAS ACCOMPLISHED, 
ALL THAT SAM WANTED 
SEEMED TO BE WITHIN 
HiS HANDS... THEN THE 
VOICE OF THE UNKNOWN 
WAS HEARD... 17 SHOOK 
THE OLD HAUNTED, 
HOUSE OF THE WITCH. 


| 
4 


YOUSEE,THIS \/ THE TOWNS- 
or ay WAS 


I WAS AFRAIO TO LET you 
NOW THE REAL REAS 


rai =e 


AM BOLTON MAYBE IT is Bre 
ATED HIS UNCLE... POSSIBLE To 
BUT HISGREEDY { FRIGHTEN A MAN ez 
(-w meat 


TO DEATH! IT'S 
ONLY THINK WORTH A TRY/4 


INHERIT AND 
THE [DEA OF 
LIVING INA 

WITCHE'S HAUNTED 
HOUSE SEEMED 
To PRESENT A 
WAY OF HASTENING 
THAT END... 


i 


Sif 7 


An Soames eee rE 2 Pe Sommmnentiel 
| DURING THENEXT WEEK | AS SOON AS HIS UNCLE CAREFULLY HIDING OF HIS 
| SAM MADE SEVERAL \ LEFT, SAM SET To WOR WORK, SAM L! le 
PURCHASES IN VARIOUS | HURRIEDLY... . SPEAKE ria ; eae 
| ELECTRICAL SHOPS iN 
| TOWN ANO THEN WAITED | \UNCLE ROBERT IS 
FOR THE RIGHT MOMENT... Ei / DUE FORA BIG 


I'LL BE X ALL RIGHT, 

AWAY ALLY UNCLE,. TILL 
DAY,SAM!,, TAKE CARE 
eeat OF THINGS/ 


AND LATE THAT NIGHT 
WHEN SAM WAS SURE 
HIS UNCLE WAS ASLEEF.. 
Lipijik, NOW FORAY 
ey : 


ROBERT BOLTON / 
YOU MUST DIEf 


YOU MUST OIE ! 
ry YOU CANNOT Li 
g Na 


WHAT? 


VE ff 


ane Soe 
So 


RES 


AS THE SEPLILCHRAL VOICE / UNCLE ! 
ECHOED AND RE-ECHOED WHAT. 
THROUGH THE HOUSE, THE |S IT? 
OLD MAN'S HEART BEAT 


FASTER WITH FEAR... 
THEN HE RAN ..- 


VOICES 7 NO! YOU MUST L...I DON'T 
HAVE (MAGINED IT.UNCLE! Y KNOW? TH- 
L HEARD NOTHING AT ALL! A THEY SEEMED 
YOU DON'T BELIEVE SO,,,50.. 
THE OLD WITS HAS REAL/ 


BEEN HER — 


HEN aoe REIGN 


pecan! YOU CANNOT YOU MUST HANG 
* LIVE, ROBERT | YOURSELF! HANG 


ANO THE VoIcES ‘YoU SLEPT SO. #7 Td CAN'T_THINK 
gy IB LITTLE, UNCLE Le | ANYMOR' E, SAM 


Ware Wie HAVE To. 


SURE, UNCLE.. 
T'LL HELP You: i 


"Naa 
aN 


ONE NIGHT SAM FELT 
SURE HE WOULD SOON 


WORK...AIS UNCLE WAS 
BECOMING INCREASINGLY 
SUSCEPTABLE TO THE 
GHOSTLY VOICE... 


HANG YOURSELF, 
BoBERT BOLTON 
HANG YOURSEL 


HE O10 :IT! 
IT OBgo) 


SAM RACED DOWN THE AEHEN | IT HAPPENED | AS 
STAIRS TO THE TELE- PUT DO 
PHONE, AND... RECEIVER, Sere 
8 ti REJOICING HIS SUCCESS. 
IS THIS THE POLICE? TERROR CAME OUT OF 
THIS 15 SAM THE Al@ AROUND HIM... 
=i BOLTON... IT'S ABOUT 
7 AY UNCLE... HE.. 


MY UNCLE! HE MUST STILL BE ALIVE! 

HE MUST HAVE Ne THE MICRO- 
PHONE! HE'S fact NG TO 

‘we FRIGHTEN ME 


ci Were, YOU EIST 
YOUR CRIME! 


you Must 
PAY! 


SAM RACED TO We ROOM! SAM RUSHED OUT INTO 
Hig HEART POUNDING THE HALLWAY... CONSCIOUS 
WILDLY WITH UNCON- ONLY OF THE VOICES THAT 
TROLLED FEAR... FEAR REVERBRATED THROUGH 
THAT MOUNTEO TOA THE HOUSE, BUT COMING 
HIGHER PITCH WHEN HE TOWAROS HIM FROM HIS 
ay HIS CLOSET UNCLE'S ROOM, HE SAW..- 
Fe 


SS! 


47 


PPARITION.., THE THING_THAT HAD ONCE 
pees ROBERT BOLTON CAME CLOSER, REPEATING 
THE ACCUSATION UNTIL SOMETHING SNAPPED 
IN SAM'S HALF-CRAZED MIND..- 


erat) 


5\ 


WHEN THE POLICE ARRIVED, THERE WAS NO 
ANSWER TO THEIR RING! THEY FINALLY 
ENTERED BY FORCING A WINOOW... 


THIS ONE'S DEAD ALL RIGHT! 
FROM THE LOOKS OF HIM, I'D 


I GUESS THIS IS THE 
MAN WE RECEIVED THE 
CALL ABOUT? WONDER 
WHAT KILLED THE 
OTHER ONE? 


BETTER CALL 
THE CORONER... 


Weirp cops, BLoopy 
AND TERRIBLE, RULED 


HA 
HUMAN SACRIFICE 1S 
NOT A FORGOTTEN 
THING... BUT ASK MATT 
EARS TOW. IT WAS He 


WHO M\ HE 
FEATHERED 
SERPENT... 


Matt BARSTOW AND A FRIEND ARE EXPLOR- 
ING A FORBIDDEN AZTEC TEMPLE IN THE 
MEXICAN JUNGLE... ig 


LOOK} THAT DOOR}) | 
MIGHT CONCEAL 
THE PASSAGE 
WE'VE BEEN 
SEARCHING 

FOR! 


OLD AZTEC \/ I DON'T LIKE YOU ARE 
PICTURE THE LOOKS OF RIGHT SENOR! IT IS A WARNING! ZABO 
WRITING! IT, WHATEVER J IT IS NOT & SPEAKS! HE WARNS THAT 
WHAT'S I. IT Is! MER GOOD! ALL WHO_ENTER HERE 
SAy, BOY? FZ REN = WILL DIE! 
Ce eae 

Nes ae | eel 


SUPERSTITIOUS 
NONSENSE! 


ZABO |S 
A KILLER! 
1 Go! 


SHOULD GO 
ALSO! 


' VY DON'T BE A FOOL, HANK! 
ACCORDING TO THE LEGEND 
| ZABO ONLY GUARDS THE 
| TEMPLE TREASURES 
COME ON AND HELP! 
Y-YES! 
LIKE SOME-} / MATT ANOTHER 
DOOR! IT'S 


OPENING! 


50 


51 


52 


Matt Gets 
NM AWAY,. 


"@ 
© 


OH, WHAT A CLOSE ONE! 
WHO WOULD HAVE BELIEVED 
ir! B-BUT ih SAFE FOR 


0 


Axo HE MAKES HIS 
WAY BACK TO CAMF,.,. 


~ — 


I. GOT TO HANDLE © 
$0 MATT BARSTOW LIES.---. 


GUARDING THE TREASURE | 
=-AND I WANT ITt ff 


Hi, MATT! WHERE'S YES! HE--ER | 
HANK? YOU DIDN'T --WANTED TO 
LEAVE HIM AT THE }/ STUDY SOME 
TEMPLE? OLD AZTEC 
. WRITING! 


Been 


Ar REM SD SPIOUS BECAUSE TARE NASNIT W ZABO! HERE IT 1s} 
RETURNED! BUT (M NOT SHARING THAT SAYS THE OLD AZTECS 
TREASURE WITH ANYBODY- -\IF 1 CAN GET 


I WANT TO KNOW WHAT REALLY HAPPENED TO AND NOW L FIND YOU READING 
HANK! YOUIRE UP TO. SOMETHING, MATT! UPON AZTEC HUMAN SACRIFICES! 
MAYBE YOU KILLED HANI! YOU'RE LYING MATT! YOU 
KILLED HANK! 


YES! AND 1 FOUND 
THE TREASURE! AND 
LAM NOT SHARING IT 

WITH YOU! 


BEN GAVE ME AN IDEA AT 
THAT! NOW I'LL SEE IF 


THERE'S ANYTHING IN THIS HUMAN SACRI- ( c-creepy: I WOULDN'T DO THIS, 
FICE STUFF! MIGHT BE A WAY TO GET FOR ANYTHING BUT A FORTUNE! 
T THE TREASURE! BUT NO FEATHERED SERPENT 
IS GOING TO KEEP MATT BARSTOW . | 
AWAY FROM THE TREASURE! 


P-PLEASE! 
1 PO _NOT 
\ WANT, TO 


TIE HER 
WELL, AND LET 
\ US HURRY! ZABO 
WILL. SMELL 
BLOOD SOON! 


IGUESS SOME OF THE NATIVES HAVE Ano THAT VERY NIGHT HE GETS MORE 
M INSPIRATION... 


GOT TO GO! MAYBE ALL OF THEM! I 


GOT TO KEEP ZABO Rog 4 pete ’ 
ENOUGH TO GET T TREASURE! HMM= THEY'VE 
GOT THE \DEA! 


BUT ZABO 1S IN 
A_RAGE! HE WILL 
SLAY MANY WINLESS 
HE HASA 


iS 
\y —_ 
i, + 
RC) VICTIM| 
cy 


IM SORRY, LITTLE 
ONE, BUT ONE MUST 
DIE THAT MANY 
MAY LIVE! 


ZABO! HE COMES 


YES THAT'S \T! 
THAT'S THE WAY 3 
GET MY FORTUNE! 
THOSE POOR FOOLS 


NES! 


eer") 


ce (— 
> ( WHE NExT MORNING... ( 


—_ = scat igen 

: 
THE ALTER, 
seNor! WHY 


YOU'RE RIGHT, 
Boys! YOU'RE 
GOING TO _ BE THE 


$. 


SORRY BOYS 
BUT THIS (5 THE 
ONLY WAY 1 CAN 
GET TO THAT 

TREASURE! 


Minutes cater... 


<= . — o 
am 4” THERE HE |S! ZABO 
AFTER THE SACRI- 
ae, FICES! TIME TO BE 
Zz ON YOUR WAY, 


BARSTOW! 


THAT'S THAT 
HOLE NOW} ALMOST 
-- GASP-- THERE! 
THE TREASURE 
MUST BE INSIDE! 


OUGHT TO TAKE HIMA 
LITTLE TIME TO DISPOSE 
OF HIS - UGH --MEAL} 
MAYBE TEN MINUTES! 


EMPTY! 
NOTHING BUT 
A--A NOTE? 


THE DEN OF ZABO! A STENCH OF MUSTY 
DEATH FILLS THE AIR.,, 


1 MADE \T! 
BUT G-GOT TO 
HURRY BEFORE 
THAT THING 

COMES BACK! 
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/ BEN! HE GOT 
\ HERE FIRST! 
SSS 
Sac ~ 
ey : 
/ Gor a CHUMP ER 
a/4 e = 
| Tue TREASURE <x | 


Fe) BEN! CURSE HIM! THAT'S WHY HE WAS 
mM = §€6QUESTIONING ME LAST NIGHT! HE 
WANTED ME ARRESTED FOR MURDER, 
AND OUT OF THE WAY! BUT L KILLED 

HIM! SO HE COULD HAVE THE 
TREASURE FOR HIMSELF! NOW 
IVE BEEN CHEATED! 


THE D-DooR!} 
OPENING! I CAN'T 
GET OUT! THE 
SERPENT--NO 


-*AHHHH! 


